





a MAN HUNT ON DEATH ISLAND! 











1944—The German army has been driven back 

across France to the frontier town of Gottenruss. 

On an island in the middle of a park lake, 

Feldwebel Hans Muller hunts an American sniper. 
B 





Silent a5 0 cat, the American moved uphill towards Muller, 


He's good at his trade! If t 
want to survive I've got fo Tiare heist 6H O° 
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“ THIS IS IT, KRAUT—CURTAINS!” 5 


Mullers helmet rolled downhill, past the} |The American ratio to where he had! 
Y | \ 


it’s @ hard way to earn 
(ia cup of coffee. 
: \ 





Guess that’s one 
Kraut who won't, 
give us any 
more bother. 








All you shot, Ami, was 
my helmet! 
You surrender, ja? 
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Muller's machine 
pistol rasped. 








‘And TANKS! They’ 
massing for an atta 
mus? warn our troops. 


[W.0. 12.12.81] 


«\\ AMERICAN TANKS! THEY’ VE BROKEN THROUGH!” 








‘Muller's platoon was dug in inthe park. 


Hold your fire... it’s 
Feldwebel Muller 
coming back across 


He got the sniper then? 
iknew he would... 








Muller's company commander, Oberstlevtnant Steiger, 


Herr Oberst.,.and 
the tanks willcome at 
us around the sid@al 













































Tipwill depend on itt 

















Here we go again! Always 
Muller's Mob have to do the 
TV dirty work! 





——— 

| MIST! The Americans could be 
\ within fifty yards of us before / 
7 we even see them! So keep 
facing the front. Your lives 





























Muller's Mob reached 
|__the right flank. 


ise 
he Eighteenth 


Brigade should be 















American tanks! They've )===s=| 
broken through! J 














A DARING RESCUE RAID! 
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It’s 1991 and Britain and her European Allies in the Western 
Federation—WESFED—have been occupied by forces from the 
sociation of Asian Bloc States knows as ASBLOC. In the north of 
‘otland however a partisan force is fighting back, supported by four 
Harrier aircraft of the famous international Holocaust Squadron. Now, 
one of the Holocaust pilots, Hob Hogget of the RAF, spots an, 
ASBLOC maritime patrol bomber and shoots it down, 
if of 7 


/ 





{ Sorry, pal... one of our supply 
subs is about to put fo sea after ¢ 
completing repairs. It wouldn't 

do for you fo spot her! 


When Hob landed at the secret base— 


Hob, this is Major Riddock’ 
of the S.A.S, he has good 


There goes the sub. Pity, 
Keg was shot down 
{helping her to safety, 


Don't know about the good news. 
Major Coburn is still alive and has <|| 
been taken to Edinburgh Castle by 
the secret police. We must get hi 
PS out before those fiends torture 
him into disclosing your secret base. 


That ‘night, Pierre Renault had o U.S. Marine Major Keg Coburn was 
special target—Edinburgh Castle, bY the C.O. of Holocaust Squadron. 
iy! Zero minus twenty 
minutes... my task is 
‘to knock out the vibration- 
sensitive anti-intruder 
alarms on a section of 
the castle rampart: 
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\s Spesiel high intensity fire 


‘geored fo split 
Lance 





lo aircraft can be allowed JO 
B(_ to take off over the next, 


“Anvisly oobide st i 
(neers wiadrar wit iy i 
bergestea cle SATU 


wearing special / 


Ree / Edinburgh, old boy? 
NGI We've our own way J 
of getting out! 


hand it to those guys. 
Soon they'll chang 
into civilian clothes 
and disappear 
‘amongst the 
population. 
: 5 copter should be well 
clear now. Vil drop my cluster 
bomb ond make m 
= 


That'll block the runway, 
for a while. Z 


operation! You seem quite 
disciplined after all, Hob. 


big-wig or Marine Major 
hands me stupid orders, 





NEXT WEEK: Target—-ASBLOC's radar nerve centre! 


THIS WEEK'S CODE— : ; Send ALL letters to— 
LETTER CODE ONE. x Warlord H.Q., 








3 : f 20 Cathcart Street, 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE. Kentish Town, 
Q.RPQXKH? London NW5 3BN. 
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LORD PETER FLINT SPEAKING — 
AN ABSOLUTELY SUPER BAG OF LETTERS 
THIS WEEK, AGENTS. CODES, ADVENTURES, 
FITNESS TIPS AND SPY TRAPS ARE JUST 
SOME OF THE SUBJECTS YOU'VE COVERED IN 
YOUR MESSAGES TOME. 1 AM FILING THEM 
All A$ USUAL FOR REFERENCE, BUT KEEP 
SENDING YOUR IDEAS IN. EVERY ONE 18 VITAL 
TO QUELL THE THREATS OF RIVAL AGENTS. 
i TOOOLE-PIP! ater Flite” 
bo me Fe 
One « 1) 
Hee Dear Warlord 
. Shortly afr, 
fraini ‘er the war, 
As St «ene od began 


Ll 
t uP agai low agents—don’? keep you! 
in 


earning to 
. MLTBO IXKZP. Spycraft Book and Super code Kit). 
(Spy! 


Dear Warlord, 
eve gan 
members. Our sno giecled 
us and dene 


fr 
srake camovtiage hein cen 


sneak y 
bombs.’P °” our enemicg 2, 


ee A “SS /\ 

Z THEV RE THROWING EVE 

MUARLORO CLUB MEMMBERSEUP (1S RESTRICTED AE US EXCEPT VME RVICEN NRE 
70 THE Uh. EIRE, AND BLPO, (VMBERS. K. YOLLHCFBIA (Warlord Bolt. Please send address) 
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ADDRESS 











Simply fill in the 
coupon and send it, 
with a 30p POSTAL 
ORDER, to WAR- 
LORD SECRET AGENT 
CLUB of the address 
shown above. 






























1 ENCLOSE 30p POSTAL ORDER 


WD. IZ IZ. Bt. 

























Dear Warlord, 

My grandad was in the Royal Navy Patrol Service on 
a minesweeper. It's number was 2001. It was made of 
wood so that she had no magnetism to explode magnetic 
mines, One evening on D=Day plus 3, my grandad heard 
a noise like a motorbike in the sky. He knew it wasn’t a 
motorbike because they can't fly. He turned to see a 
“Flying Bomb," commonly known as a doodlebug. He 
dashed to starboard to fire the Oerlikon,a 20 mm. anti- 
aircraft gun. He fired and the doodlebug exploded. It 
crashed into the water and there was a mighty explosion. 
The shells are mounted on his mantelpiece in his living- 


r00fie was awarded an Oak Leaf and Mentioned in 


Despatches. 

He was also given a parchment signed by Lord 
Alexander, First Lord of the Admiralty. 
P. ABSIFK AVCBA (Heliopraph set). 
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1. Who was Britian’s Prime Minister when war broke out 
in 1939? Was it (A) Winston Churchill, (B) Neville 
Chamberlain, (C) Lloyd George? 


2. What was the code-name for the invasion of Sicily? Was 

it (A) Husky, (B) Torch, (C) Dynamo? 

3. On which German city was the first 1,000 bomber raid 
@ carried out? Was it (A) Dresden, (B) Cologne, (C) 


Hamburg? 

4.“ Who dares wins " is the motto of which famous unit? 
Thought I'd test your knowledge, Agents, once !sit(A)S.A.S., (B) S.B.S., (C) Royal Marines? 

again, just to keep you on your ftootsies! There are Send your entries on a postcard to Warlord H.Q@., 20 

Secret Agent stamps for the first five correct entries Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, London NWS 3BN. The 

received. As usual you must decode “this week’s Editor's decision remains final and all entries should be in 

challenge " to complete your entry. by 21st December, 1981. 








‘ADVERTISEMENT. Yi Be NeteGs 


SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT ate 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT, Every other apatese 


letter printed wins a prize. State 
which prize you prefer when you write. 
Send your letters to WARLORD H.Q., 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 3BN. 





ADVERTISEMENT 


SWAP 
YOU SOME 
TOKENS 
FOR A FREE 
BIKER’S KIT. 


(Andachance towina Raleigh bike) 


To get your super Biker's Kit just collect 4 tokens from 
special Weetabix packs (get 4 tokens at once on a Giant size 
pack!), The kit’s been put together in association with the 
Royal Society for the Prevention of Accidents to help you 
enjoy cycling more safely. Itincludes a 36 page Skilful Cycling 
booklet, fluorescent armband and badge stickers. 

Plus there's a chance to win a fabulous Raleigh bike in 
an easy-to-enter competition. So get your Weetabix tokens 
now and start swapping! " 


















ATTACKED BY JAP ZERO FIGHTERS! " 





) 
oe 7 
ZERO ATTACK! Jap planes screech 


down out of the sky to attack the ferry 

boats of Force Viper, a special unit of 

Royal Marines patrolling the Irrawaddy 
River in Burma in . 


Sas = 





Aboard one of the boats was Sergeant Bill 
Hammond. 


- 





‘(Look, Sarge—a 


Hurricane! 











12 “\ JAPS! THEY'VE GOT THE PILOT!” 





oa Sy Z 
He's got the Os « . 
Zero— and the 54 Leo : ey - y 
other one's had a’ 
~ af ¥ ie ~ at 
if mi PA Ey 
a % 
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The pilot's baled 
out, but I think he’s 

left it too late! 

The enemy pilot 

° baled out in this lie 
have made if, sir. Very well, Hammond. ri A W area. You will IS 

Let me go and We owe him that Sais find him, Lieutenant Bige 

look for him! (much for saving our Z . es 

= bacon, Take two nee 





if the pilot is still. 7 y.*. 
alive, |hope we Pu We go the res 
reach him before ‘ MWA the way on foot. A 
the Japs do! by ki TAY. Hide the canoe Js 
2 if | 





too many of them 
for us to take. 
\ ; 7 4 





You two, go back for 
The canoe and bring it up 
that river. | want you 
underneath that jetty 
<( in exactly one hour's time. 








f—\ 


Ima friend! 
I've come to. 
rescue you! 





NEXT WEEK—Hammond captures a Jap gun-boat! 
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a AGE 
N 
~ - 
at's taken, 
ore of the 
tthe pilot 
out. 


ia) Thope they make, CE S 
= it to the jetty— : i ‘guard! Now to, 
theresa 'mdone Wyse 


% s 
i's my leg! I've 
been wounded! 


We've been 
spotted! The 
gome's up now: 





aht, rf Yessir. Force 
‘Il seon iper always pays 


“i, qos Sarge! We'll J be out of J- : ye its debts. 


Hay _hold ‘em off? ronget OEE i. 





‘Top-ranking Allied Staff officers 
gather for a military conference at a 
country mans outhern England, 
‘They are disgusted to find Lord Peter 


. But what they rg 
really Brit E Playing bodyguard to a bunch 

of brasshats is not my cup of 

tea, but orders are orders. 
Now, what's this chap up to? 





top secret agent... 








to join the 





Va 
(By George! It’s ao dummy— 

ilor’: get you to come over here. 

a feller’ dummyliso. whe Hold it now—this grenade has 

I an instant fuse! 


| 








Ope" Karl Schafft! What in 


—— blazes are you up to? 
—— rr 


ea 


Karl Schofft wos Germony's cleverest 
secret’ agent—and Flint's greatest 
adversary. 














“SHOOT AND bata oe DIE!” 15 














Now, Lord Peter, 
we're both in the 
same boat! Shoot. 
and we both 





foe 









Don't worry, Karl old & 
chap—I'm too interested Jer") 
in TE she" pans ‘re doing 


ae 





This bottle contains a new poison 
developed on Gestapo orders. Added 
to the local reservoir it would wipe out 
all the local population— including your 
precious staff officers. 


























tr is a dirty mission | do not 
care to complete. What you 
do with the poison is your 
affair. Now | swim my way 
and you swim yours! 





Flint immediately reported to his boss, 
Kingpin, in London and later— 


Our chemists confirm that this 
‘poison is deadly—bacteriological. 
/ Schafft even left us the location 


WE iff 
‘Must get my dummy 
chum down safely—my 


Ywhole plan's based on, 





Is that your 
sion, Schafft? 
ue 





Wl not stop you this time, 
Schafft! But you'd better, 
be telling the truth! 





There it is—La Bocage 
Laboratory. Closely 
(guarded, most of it under= 


‘comfortably, old boy? Then. 
let's get started—a little 
‘bance to wake 
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18 ADVERTISEMENTS 
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HE NEVER LOST 















A SUPER STORY. 

ABOUT ERITAINS 

MOST FAMOUS 
HEEPER 
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WHAT HAPPENED THEN TOMAKE HIS TOP 
LEAGUE CLUB PUT HIM ON A FREE TRANSFER 
AND.MAKE BILL GO BACK TO 
HIS VILLAGE TEAM ? 





16 OW SALE NOW PRICE 30- 


LIRR SO RORTSOT SOROS 

















THE WARLORD 
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CODE-NAME WARLORD |‘\ WE ARE UNDER ATTACK?” 
Continued from page I 5 |e Here, we go—come on ra 


searchlights on, call out 
j the guard. Start shooting af) 


ind run—le? out a convincing ¥@ 
scream—AAARGH!—and 
pretend to stumble and fall 
into the undergrowth. 


GEL 


arf 

of 
O intruder! Sorry, old @ 
»7 chap, but I'm takin 


giyou in—along with the) 
Kexplosives insite youls4 


4 You have the intrude: 
him aboard and we'll take 
y{_him into the camp. Fax 


RINE SS 
es have captured him! = = if Né PS) iy 
Flint met the guards 7> : 8. ay iw. 


as they rushed out— ys 2 Ne 
shen 
SES ING KK 











PZ g E This way! While he is 
‘Adolph Gruber! I might LZ alive, we can test 
have known if there Ae Z some of our poisons 


: \ 
Bring the man in here. a Y 
Thave a use for 5 i 


| TA . t 
INOS i 4 
Sy r AG 
ig Zh \ i 
a=W ‘ 
2 ys AAG gi 3 Gruber's mind gets more Wee ri 
ruber, a Mojor in the Wi warped every day. At least) ae 
Gestopo, was fFlint's deadliest i I know now that Schaffr Pa i Sh 
BA enemy—o man who hated and had “ was telling the truth, es 
rr WO, 12.12.81 


sworn to kill Flint Pai 








“THE DUMMY—IT IS A GIANT BOMB!” 


Whoops! That's 
blunted his needle! 
Time I Jefe! 


Give him ‘something \ 
t0 bring him round. | 
il want him conscious when 





You! You must have 
known this! You carried, 
him int 





Gruber fired the pistol hidden in 
his stick just too lote— 








Now a little smoke screen 
‘and o pull on the alorm— 
| ™ ond I'll escape in the 

| i confusion! 

I 


i 


Out of my way, dummkopfs! "a [Flint reached the back of 
| must get out! There's a the laboratory buildings — 
p bomb! 


Herr Gruber! 
dummy—it is a giant 





bomb! And it's 

















“ ONLY ONE THING TO DO—RAM!” 21 


pen up! | have orders 
0 fly Herr Gruber out 
immediately! He is 








Wonder if Gruber got out? 
No matter, my job’s done— 
and no need to wait for 

@ pick-up plane now. : 
Lord Flint! Didn' 

you fancy the new flame: 
thrower tank demonstration 


‘a 
, \ CBA 
WM think Il get back to 
the old house. There’s 
Ne still those brasshats to be 
guarded, And I fancy a spot of )= 
il fishing. 


burn them to a cinder. 


Only one thing to do— 
= RAM! i 


oe 


Ate 
12.81 











22 “ONE DAY ot HAVE TO KILL HIM?” 


Next moment, Flint leaped from thea 
cor ond it smashed into the tank’s fuel j 
trailer. ‘ 





That should 
Ba stop Schaftt! 


Bang goes a nice little 
bus—and its tankful ey 
rationed petrol! 


you gave us 
information abour th \@ 
poison lab, Karl—gues: 
I'd be sent off to deal witl 
He iving you a free hand p 
to impersonate me? ‘Now | scages 
oi : ‘move before this tank, 


l | us A 


i clever nD Fi 
Karl! I'm almost glad 
(he got away this time! 
C1 


por? 4 A good plan, 
Thoped for no 
interference) from you. 





part of that Gestapo. 
1 
poison plot! Not a moment too}, 
soon! And Schafft, 
will be well away 


77 N20! ae 
Fees 
y : = 
. pity Flint is on the 


r, q wrong $i this war. 
Ri Whar a team we would 
ey make! But one day I'll 


have to kill him—for 


1 the sake of the 
SL Fath 





WD. 12.12.81) 





NEXT WEEK—British soldiers try to kill Flint! Why? 








Two new releases from HELLER landed on my desk this week—the Swedish SAAB Safir basic trainer 
and the French Dassault Ouragan fighter-bomber—both to 1/72nd scale. Both are superb replicas and both 
give a choice of interesting colour schemes. The Safir can be finished as a bright yellow and orange 
machine of the Royal Norwegian Air Force or as a camouflaged Swedish example. The Safir is really tiny 
but is simplicity itself to assemble. The Ouragan (Hurricane) comes in a choice of two highly colourful 


versions—a shark-mouthed, camouflaged Israeli Air Force aircraft or a gleaming silver and red machine of 
the French Air Force. 

The history of each of the types is equally interesting. The Safir first flew in 1945 and is still in service 
today! The Ouragan first took to the air in 1956 and was the first mass-produced French Jet fighter. Israeli 
Ouragans took part in the Six Day War of 1967 and have only recently been withdrawn from front-line 
service. e 

The two kits are first class in every way and spotlight HELLER’S policy of releasing kits of lesser known 
aircraft types—a policy which makes their range quite unique. 


I/ 

















ADVERTISEMENT. 
NY AND HELLER-LOOKING FORWARD TO CHRISTMA 


THOPEIGET } J =AT VAIUL 
pos EAT VN Non, 





WO, 12.12.81 





24 
ADVERTISEMENT 


eo 
by 
Two friends who didn't kwow they were supposed to be enemies. 
M sie os ff 
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PRODUCTIONS PAPERBACK FROM NEW ENGLISH LIBRARY J 
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CHARLIE SNATCHES A TRUCKFUL OF JERRY SECRETS! 2s 














Europe, 1944, in the wake of the Allied invasion. A 
group of shot down British airmen are trying to escape 
across the lines in a secret radar truck which they have 
captured from the enemy. Helping them is Captain 
Charlie Dexter of the Royal Artillery, who flies an 
Auster spotter plahe to which he has fitted Bazooka 
rocket launchers. 






Our boffins want to 
examine that radar. 
But I've only two 
rockets left. It's not. 
going to be easy 
getting the truck 
through fo our lines. 
























_/ Joe, our wireless op, has 
got the radar working. It 
shows a couple of aircraft 
coming this way from the 


us. Get the truck 


TTT CMA ea eo Nl 
BE foes ? d * : § (and the plane under 
Ze ee r Z ‘ i those trees. 
. s ‘ i 
“ing 4 





topping. They 

want me to 

land. What's 
up? 








Two Messerschmitt 109s! 
We can’t get through with 
them patrolling the road. 


Yand I’ve only two 
rockets. If I miss 
one of the 109s, 

we've had it, 








\\ WE'RE ABOUT TO BE SHELLED!” 


‘Maybe we could cut ’ ; Looks as if the country’s too rough for 
Dark country, Ne errenuttavalla le. ent F the truck fo get ‘through, Charli. t's 
: : Our heavy guns could reach She fond or nothiogs 


us. [t/ll call for some fancy Right! Keep your heads 
down, boys. We're about to 
be shelled! 

















Check on my map. Vll radio 
base and see if they can 


Hear that wailing? Here it 
comes! Down! 


. it's 
a dud. Nice shooting, 
gunners! Let's get the 
base plate off. 


BEA All the bazookas 
‘are loaded. Shove 
me out onto the 


Bee road and follow me 
the truck, 


They're not primed. 
But I'll soon get them 
fixed up and loaded. 







We're away! And; 
here come they’ O 
109s! 


WD. 12.12.81 












“ YOU SHOULD BE IN THE R.A.F.i” 


The second German fighter came at Charlie turned and released another racket. 
Charlie, ‘ RX 


You're faster than me, Jerry, 
but I'm nippier! 


Chorlie’s next chance came when thei 
German made a head-on attack, 
~ en ore 


The next problem is the 
Jerry troops holding the 
frontline. If those 109s 
managed to radioa 
report, they'll be wai 
Got him this 
time! You 
shouldn't have 
come at me 








—— 


Pes » ff 
ge 
They’re trying to set up. 
a road black, 
oS 2 
OC Bins 


F 


did some pretty tricky 
flying. You should be in 


ih x 
No, thanks, mate. Too 
blooming dangerous! & ,, 
I'll stick with the Royal P*"’ 


t Artillery! WO. 12.12.81 
NEXT WEEK—Charlie goes Tiger hunting! 
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LIGHTS FLASH 
WHEN MUSIC PLAYS 


Have You seen the super new 
Amstrad RP10-D stereo record player? 

Its like having your own disco at 
home. Open the lid and a dazzling 
array of coloured lights pulse in time 
with the music, while two bass reflex 
speakers push out a total 10 watts peak 
music power of your favourite sound. 

Nowy isn't it time you opened your 
own disco? 
The Amstrad RP10-D 


ED = co ‘s stéreo discogecord 
mae Yj player, including, 
Yj speakers, costs around 


For full details of the Amstrad Home Entertainment range and the address of your nearest stockist, 
write to Amstrad Consumer Electronics Limited, 1-7 Garman Road, London N17 OUF. 

Available at selected stores of 

iad COMET AEDIFFUSION® RUMBELOWS 


GREAT PLAYERS 


12. 




















128 ACTION-PACKED COLOUR: PAGESINEACH!: Now On Sale— 
*TOPLINESTORIES. -- bo only £1.55 each 


*& SUPER FEATURES ne 





1944, and as the ‘mal t from Belgium, a tough mission for negro i 
Sergeant Moses Rayker—to snatch Colonel Sweetwater from the enemy before \Re 
Rathey find out he has important information. However, Rayker ha ‘orn to am 
‘kill the colonel along with Major Hickman who is leading the sion, Now 
they are outside the camp where the colonel is being held. 


ara 








What about the Krauts, sir? They 
know why we're in Germany so they 
could be waiting for us! 





|¥( No they won't! That camp's for enlisted men 
only and lucky for us the colonel’s 
"TY SS adil as a corporal. 







But Sweetwater had his hay her's right, son. 
own escape plan— | low let's make some 








Sergeant Rayker and his squad 
willy provide a diversion while | \ n 
/sneakin with my menand find \ ¢¥ ‘ “tet Nice going. Now let's get out 

the colonel, we: go in half-an- ® of this crummy joint. ~ 
ana jour! 









3 es 
3 Hurry, Sergeant. We 
haven't got all night.“ 


“Ss pe 


Easy, Corporal. I’m 
top dog around 


re Don't worry, 

: LARS: ie they‘re gonna think 

it—both of you! If the Krauts this is the Fourth of ata 

by find us, we'll be shot! \ga: July. TF] pW. 12.12.81 








30 
Just then—|} 





“\ THE MAJOR’S PINNED DOWN!” 


Look it's a breakout! 
And we've got fo help. 
those guys! So move it! 





A flare! They 
were waiting for us! 


The grenade did its deadly work— 


WY This egg ought to B 
bring the house 


v" 


Colonel Sweetwater, ae ‘I 
I presume? '( He didn’t recognise me but /) 
now | got him and Hickman 
together. It’s going tobe a 


Sarge! The Major's 
pinned downin 









7 Colonel? | knew there 


lcan guess, : was something funny 
Sergeant. Mezza" about you! 


ae 
WD, 12.12.81 








\\ THE PRISONERS ARE FOLLOWING US!” 


Rayker led his men into the camp— Eat hot lead, you Krauts! he rest of the Prisoners took their chaneé 
Z j GW Rayker’s here with his mA | VW 
. ory, 4 ““(greasegun! tf "i ce 
a. — 






ZH 
ao 


Those guys are taking a 
x beating, Sarge! 


fl Yeah and that MG's about 
p to fill him full of lead. 
Give me a grenade! jg 


What happened, } : 
Rayker? jaa i 

a 

3 WAGs \ 
\ a! S$ 


ihe 


How they get away is 
their problem, soldier. We } 


\ to tell them fo get los: 
| Yee 
NEXT WEEK — Hickman fires on his own men! 
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